HOW      VALMY       WAS  WRITTEN

"right people/' Was be worried by the misfortunes of France?
Not at all. Hectoring the exhausted refugees, he shouted at them,
"This means good-bye to yo ur forty-hour week, paid holidays, and
collective contracts!"

The poor . . . He knew nothing of the economic impotence of
the old, self-centred, and anarchic capitalism. He did not foresee
or, above all, hope for British resistance, the Italian collapse, and
American resolution . . . signs precursing a new, modern, and
humane society.

Finally, to end this chapter, here is the editorial,
"14 juillet, 1941," which was displayed boldly across two
columns in the special number of Valmy which we pro-
duced in honour of the Republic, still living in our hearts.

14 JUILLET 1941

In the glorious davs of the Revolution, when the armies of
tyranny menaced our soil, the Commune of Paris declared the
country in danger.

To-day, tyranny is rampant in the country of liberty, the
enemy tramples French soil, the country is in mortal peril. This
is not so much through the occupation as through the assent of
friends of the enemy.

In 1793 the entire nation defended the Republic, first symbol
of a united and indivisible country. The enemies of the Republic
who were then friends of the enemy, hid themselves in the
invader's wagons.

In 1940 they served him as an advance guard. They were in
position before him.

Working persistently to demoralise the army during the
"phoney war/' spreading panic during the invasion, they were
seen, when the enemy was well installed and treason could be
practised with impunity, to talk with authority in their turn and
attack the State as gangsters attack their terrorised victims.

Now they jeer at honour and fidelity; they flatter the enemy
and degrade the people; they seek to destroy all rectitude and to
corrupt every conscience. They shout every day that evil is good;
they want us to believe that the false is true.

Frenchmen, be.upright again. You come of a race with clear
judgment and a free soul. You are not a people to cower like
dogs; you can leave these temporary rulers to lick the Prussian
boots.

Lift your heads and clench your fists. Yon are strong because
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